The Taming of tbeShre'^, 

Pet. Ohlioinitcatehe'r.nay thcn(hemuftneedcscomc; 
Hor. I am aiTraii fir, doe what you can 

Enter Biondello. 

Yoursv.iUno.b.ia.K..«a. N;w wh-r*my«lf.> 

Bi.»- She fayes you hauc fome goodly Uft in head, 
She will not come . (hcbitlsyoucomc to her. 

Tetr. Worfcandworle Ihe will not come; 

Oh vild,imoUerablc, not to be mdur’d ; 

Sirra Grnwio, goc to your Miftris, 

Say I command her come to me. 

Hor. I know her anfwete. 

Pet. What? 

Hor. She will not. ^ „„a.„,4 

Petr. The fouler fortune mine, and there an end. 

Enter Katerina. 

Bap. Now by my hollidam here comes ^at^. 
kL. What IS your wiU hr, that you (end for me.? 
Wtr. Whercisyour fitler, HortenJiesV^^c f 
Kate, They fit conferring by the Paner fire. 

- Petr. Goe fetch them hither, it t bey denie tocome, 

Swingcmethemfoundlyfotthvntothcirhusbands 

Awavifav and bring them hither llraight. 

X. " ^re U a wundir, if you lalkc of a 

Hor. Andfo it is : I wonder what it beads ^ 

Petr. Marrie peace it boads, and loue, and quiet lif . 
^n awfull rule, and right fupremacie : 

And to bclhort, what not, 

^Bap. Now fairc befall thee gooiTetrachte , 

The wager thru haft won, and I will adde 

Vnto their Ioffes twcntic thoufand crownci. 

Another dowric to another daughter, 

For (he is chang’d as (he had ne uer bm. 

Petr. Niy, I will win my wager bcttcryct, 

And (licw mote figne of her obedience, 

Her new built tertue and obedience. 

. enter Kate, Btanca, and 

See where (he comes, and brings your fxoward W wes 
. As prifQuetSitoher womimlic perfwafion : 


*ffjgT‘a^nm^oftbeShrc1fi, ; 

Katerine, that Cap of yours becomes you not, 

Offwith that bablc, threw u vnder h 

dr,d Lord Ictmencuerhaucacaufetofigh, 

Till I be brought to fuch a fillie pallc, 

Bian Fi« whata foolilh duticcall you this. 

Luc I would your dutic were asfoolifli too ; 

'Th,,.,l(Anmco(vo\xtdatiefmc Bianca, 

S hi# 6uc huudid cowuestoccfiippert.™. 

Pet, Come on I fay, and firft begin With her, 

fvid. She (hall not. • • u i - 

Pet. I fay fhe (hall,and firft begin with her. 

Kate Fie fie,vnknitthatthrcatnmg vnkind brow, 

AnddartnotVcorncfullglancesfiomtboteeies 

To wound thy Lord, thy King, thy 

Iiblutithy b/au,ic,a,fr.KsaM.buc 

Confoondjiby famy.as wbu^mdei Ihakefaitt bud®, 

Andirinbiehceismeetet^am^^ — 

A woman mouy, is hkea foumainc tabled, 

Muddie, ill feeming thickc Wreft^of beautic. 

And while it is fo, none fo drie or thirftie 

Will daigne to fip, or touch 

Thy husband is thy Lord, thy hfcjthy 

Thy head, thy foueraigne^imKthatcaresfor^^^ 

Andforthymaintenarice. (adonunits is o 

To painfull labour, both by fea andUnd ; 

Towatchthenightinftor.nes,thcdayin j> 

Whi’ft thou lyTt warme at home, feciire and fate, 

And craucs no other tribute at thy hands. 

But louc, farelookes. and true obedience ; 

Too liclc payment for fo grcataxlcbc. 

Such dutie as the fubiea owes the Prince, ^ 

Euen fuch a woman oweth to her hmband . 

And when fiic is ffoward,peeui(h, fullen,low«, 

And not obedient to his honert wilU ^ 

What is flic but a foule contcnding.RcocU . 


